Liverpool Catholic Ramblers
NEWSLETTER

7th Series Issue 35

MARCH 2002

}
i

il

i

=

K o,

/ g
" £ r ""\\.:/*‘/
T I L’—J-‘ ¥
“L’”L:lr“.qu . .

A
A “' -~
:,@”,,_ -~ N e S

77 A o
//// /(j\\\ \c% -
o A

fy] 3
ey it
S

&8 Forthcoming Social Events P

AT THE SHIP AND MITRE, DALE STREET - THURSDAY NiGHTS

March
7 CHEESE AND WINE
and Ken's Quiz

14 INTRODUCTION TO
LINE DANCING
by Roy Fletcher
{Should be good fun, so
why not spread the word
around)

March
21 FILM QuIZ
by Ken Regan

28 NO CLUB NIGHT
Maundy Thursday

April
4 CHEESE AND WINE
and Ken's Quiz

April
11

18
25

May
2

MILLIONAIR-ISH
QUIZ by Will Harris

THE WEAKEST LINK
KEN'S QUIZ

CHEESE AND WINE

Note: Cheese and Wine nights are held the first Thursday of each month



OUR COVER pastoral scene was engraved by one of
our members on a wax stencil some 30 years ago.
Most of the material for this edition was submitted just
a week ago (apart from Roni’s letter). We need more of you
to write or draw for a more comprehensive newsletter. It
needn’t be a long story - a few words plus a drawing made
nearly half a page this time. So thanks to the faithful few
who helped to compile this, your first newsletter of the year.
The next edition should appear in mud April, so give or
send your sackful of contributions to me at 7 Abbotts Way,
Bilinge, Wigan WNS5 7SB. Thanks. gy Newns (Editor)

NEW MEMBERS
A hearty welcome io everyone who have joined our club
recently and braved the elements with us.

We had a dry day in the Lakes last week - no wind or
rain, but plenty of snow to bnighten up the landscape.

Square §0 winner
Ray Mc was the proud winner of the latest draw to help
boost club’s funds. All comments excluded.

Boots for sale
A pair of boots, size 40 (size 67) in good condition, have
been handed in for sale at £5. Contact Dave Newns.

THAT NEW YEAR AT AMBLESIDE

A successful New Year weekend was held at Ambieside hostel.
The snow was too frozen for high-level walking, but we had
memorable walks - a few faliing by the wayside on the last day.
It’s just a pity there are no willing writers for a proper report.

KESWICK WEEKEND
A change of routine here. We are starting with the evening meal
at 6.30 orr the Fnday might 26th April. This will cancel Sunday
evening’s meal. It’s hoped that most people can leave home for
Keswick around mid-day Fnday, so please tell Will Harris or me
{Dave N.) if you won’t be able to get up to Keswick by 6.30pm.
Lakeside House is now fully booked but you can go on the
overflow list. Cost of weekend is £57 plus transport cost. (Extra
charge for the two en-suite rooms).
NOTE: All the money muost be paid BEFORE the
weekend (You can pay by instalments if necessary). Contact
Tom Riley (737 1041) if you want a seat on the minibus.

Healthy walking statistics

Walking at least two miles a day can cut the nsk of an early
death by half. A comprehensive medical survey (full of facts and
figures) was handed to me recently. Walking also seems to help
your memory, or slow down the loss of it. Your editor will put
the article n the next newsletter - if he can remember!

LEADERS WANTED FOR OUR SUMMER PROGRAMME
Yes, a list of our summer rambles is being compiled and we need leaders (old or new) to put thetr names down for leading them.
Contact Rambling Chairman Will Harris, or ask to see the proposed walks list from the person carrying the book on the coach.

lﬁl’l(by Stenhen 3rd February

A BITING cold gale greeted us as we alighted from the
coach in Kirkby Stephen.

We B’s set out on a 92-mile round tmp to the Nine
Standards Rig stone circle on the Pennines to the east.

Passing St Stephen’s church (known as the cathedral of the
moors because of its great size) we crossed Frank’s Bridge
(who’s Frank?) and traversed waterlogged meadows to a tree-
lined beck where a red squirrel was spotted.

Tuming up hill we crossed an old raillway bridge and
reached the edge of Ladthwaite Beck ravine.

To get out of the wind we took the path down into the
ravine and found our way amongst trees and bushes until we
were opposite the sum-dappled chiff of Ewbank Scar where we
took our sandwich break alongside the roar of the beck.

Climbing out of the ravine and nto the wind we made for
the bridal way to Nine Standards where 1t entered the moors
below Hartley Birkett Hill.

As we had lost ime 1n the ravine we decided to see how far
we could get by 3.00pm. We then struck up Hartley Fell in the
teeth of a gale so strong it was difficult to make progress.

After a while we ook shelter in the barn ruins at Reigill
until a keen-eyed beauty spotted that the gable above us was
rocking 1n the wind! Hasty exit by the ‘B’ party!

It struck 3.00pm as we approached the caim guarding
Faraday Gill about a mile short of the Nine Standards and as
tiredness was evident we decided to turn back. However loath

to retrace our steps we chose 10 swing north west out over the
moor towards Longrig Scar only to regret this some time later
as we stumbled through bogs and were lashed by freezing rain!

Pausing in the half shelter of a mine-working to warm
numbed fingers our spifts were lifted (?) by Roy Fletcher
pointing out that Westmorland was named by the Saxon kings
of Northumberland to whom 1t was their “lands west of the
{Pennine) moors™ after they had drven the British off into the
Lakeland mountains.

Pressing on down the fell to the edge of the moors the same
one said “Follow me along this way and we’ll reach the road
without having to cross anything . . Ten minutes later we
faced a flooded beck backed by a wire fence! (“My compass
must be wrong,” he mumbled!) Fortunately the beck divided
further up the moor and we made it onto the road and on to the
Hartley hamlet past the huge quarry. (What was that strange
construction for?).

Shortly after viewing the magnificent Podgil railway
viaduct we were recrossing Frank’s Brndge as the light failed.

A pint and some of the best chups we’d tasted later, the *C”
party appeared blinking out of the dark. (We learned that they
had already had a pub-stop on their walk).

Pint and chips fimished, we now headed for the coach.
We’d not quite made the Nine Standards (though we’d got
nearer than the A’s had) but felt that we’d ‘had a good one.”

Skywalker

OBITUARIES - We offer our sincere condolences to Dave Labeque who sadly, lost his wife
Bill McCuliough who lost his mother. May they both rest in peace.
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